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his influence the party obtained better accommodations 'than
those which they had usually commanded in a hovel calling
itself a venta, or in a sheltered corner of a barn. The alcalde
was to sleep at the corregidor's house; the two young
cavaliers, Galderon and our Kate, had sleeping-rooms at the
public locanda ; but for the lady was reserved a little plea-
sure-house in an enclosed garden. This was a mere toy of a
house; but, the season being summer, and the house sur-
rounded with tropical flowers, the lady preferred it (m spite
of its loneliness) to the damp mansion of the official grandee,
who, in her humble opinion, was quite as fusty as his man-
sion, and his mansion not much less so than himself.

After dining gaily together at the locanda, and possibly
taking a " rise " out of his worship the- corregidor, as a repeat-
ing echo of Don Quixote (then growing popular in Spanish
America), the young man Don Antonio, who was no young
officer, and the young officer Catalma, who was no young
man, lounged down together to the little pavilion in the
flower-garden, with the purpose of paying their respects to
the presiding belle. They were graciously received, and had
the honour of meeting there his mustiness the alcalde, and
his fustiness the corre*gidor ; whose conversation ought surely
to have been edifying, since it was anything but brilliant.
How they got on under the weight of two such muffs has
been a mystery for two centuries. But they did to a cer-
tainty, for the party did not break up till eleven. Tea and
turn out you could not call it; for there was the turn-out in
rigour, but not the tea. One thing, however, Catalina by
mere accident had an opportunity of observing, and observed
with pain. The two official gentlemen, on taking leave, had
gone down the steps into the garden. Catalina, having for-
got her hat, went back into the little vestibule to look for it.
There stood the lady and Don Antonio, exchanging a few
final words (they were final) and a few final signs. Amongst
the last Kate observed distinctly this, and distinctly she
understood it. First of all, by raising her forefinger, the
lady drew Calderon's attention to the act which followed as
one of significant pantomime; which clone, she snuffed out
one of the candles. The young man answered it by a look
of intelligence ; and then all three passed* down the steps
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